MY LADY OPENS HER MOUTH

larger hall, and there we should be awaiting him,
pistol in hand.
This was all very well, so far as it went, but it seemed
essential that someone should be on the ramparts,
watching the postern steps. He could warn the others
as soon as Harris approached the head of the flight
and, what was still more important, once the rogues
had entered the castle, he could cut off their retreat
by firing across the window the moment a head
reappeared.
It was, therefore, arranged that I shoulu do this
duty, while Hubert, Palin and Stiven commanded
the larger hall. As from the smaller, a door from this
hall opened upon the ramparts : this door we set ajar,
and posted Olivia without it, to act as connecting file.
I was to signal to her by raising my hand, and she
would deliver my message to Hubert standing within.
" But for God's sake be careful," said my cousin.
" You ought to be able to see without being seen:
but the. rampart embrasures aren't loop-holes like
those in the gatehouse towers. And if one of them
sees your face, the game will be up. You must watch,
of course, or it's no good you being there: but the
instant you see any movement drop your head.
From then on you must use your ears. I think you
should hear them all right. But it can't be helped if
you don't. Once they're there you mustn't show up
any more."
I promised faithfully. Then the others left me
and I crawled forward alone to the battlements. A
moment later I was lying to the right of the postern,
with my head fast against a merlon and one eye
glued to the shadows which shrouded the descent from
the postern some twenty steps down,
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